EVERY 
0 MONDAY 
> wo Brrr pee OTIFITITY NT PHTTIT TITTY TUTUN UNI NN Yi 


AUSTRALIA 10¢, EAST AFRICA 1.00 WEST AFRICA 10d. SOUTH AFRICA 10c, RHODESIA 1/- NEW ZEALAND 1/- (40c.) 


HEH!HEH! 1 PROMISED THERE! THAT 
NOT 70 SAY A WORD — SHOULD DO ITS 
BUT THERE'S NOTHING 
70 STOP ME WRITING 
reg Si A NOTE / 
HEH! HEH: 
TEACH CAN'T 


70 SABOTAGE fh 
ITS 


ONS 
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NEVER MIND ! WELL =~ 
WAIT 7iLL THE GOB-STOPPER 
ob DISSOLVES — EVEN IF WE 
f ALL HAVE TO STAY IV 
; SCHOOL TILL IT 

c= DOES! 


GRRRR!-HE CAN'T SPILL THE BEANS 
IF HE ISN'T HERE /|'LL TAKE HIM TO 
OUR SECRET HIDEOUT / 


/ SAY, Si! 
STOP THE 
BEASTLY 
worre / 


HELP! 17'S COMING 
FoR ME! EEKS 


Vay 


oa : 
OH, NO/ — 
THE GOB-STOPPER'S 
COME UNSTOPPED/ 
——_—_=_—_—_= 
— | 


7 L. / SSA! QUIET: 
ACTION - A : 5 Sik! Sth! LISTEN 
srarions, Laos | \égropir, vou- Saye”) Tome! 
WE'VE GOT A, | | you MONSTERS! )CONCUSSION//| BLOT WHO WET THE 
; CHALKS ! SU vs 
LISTEN «.. 


eh SCS 


TEACH WILL 
NEVER HEAR 


By MAUSTN'T TAKE: 
PES = ANY CHANCES L 
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BRIAN KINGSLEY 1S THE POSSESSOR OF AN 
ASTOUNDING ARTIFICIAL BRAIN. BRIAN AND 
HIS FRIEND, DUFFY ROLLS, ARE ON THEIR 
WAY TO TREGARVON, IN CORNWALL, FOR A “4 
HOLIDAY, BUT JUST AS THEY CROSS A BRIDGE RUN, DUFFY, RUN 
/7 13 BOMBED BY WHAT APPEARS To BE A FOR YOUR LIFE! 
GERMAN BOMBER AIRCRAFT OF THE 19/4-— 


IT HARDLY SEEMS TRUE. A GERMAN 
PLANE FROM THE FIRST WORLD WAR 
DESTROYING A BRIDGE IN 
CORNWALL | 


ma 


WE'VE GOT TO 
SOMEONE KNOW 
GOING ON! 


THEN BRIAN'S VOICE TRAILS AWAY AS HE Y 
‘ | JAKES A CLOSER LOOK AT THE MEN 4 
AN OLD GERMAN PLANE INSIDE THE FARMHOUSE, 
HAS JUST BOMBED THE - Tae Beg Toe em 2s 
BRIDGE / TELEPHONE 
THE POLICE! IT’S AN YOU'RE ALL WEARING 


~_ EMERGENCY ! , ThA! > BRITISH ARMY UNIFORMS— OF 1 ; 
1 WILL SOMEONE 

PLEASE TELL ME WHAT } 

1S GOING ON?, 


a 


HURRY, BRIAN! ‘%& 

WE DON'T KNOW WHAT 
ELSE MAY BE 
HAPPENING! 


TAKE THEM TO 


5 THIS BOX YOU'RE 
Bt ia YING ? 


THE STRUGGLING BOYS ARE MARCHED : 
TO THE SHED AND TOSSED INSIDE. AND WHAT'S 
r { ial 


AFTER SECURELY LOCKING THE SHED DOOR 
THE SOLDIERS MAKE THEIR WAY BACK TO 
THE FARMHOUSE. 


17 THAT BOY 
SEEMED VERY © 
WORRIED ABOLIT 
YOU TAKING HIS BOX, 
. SERGEANT. 


NO! YOU MUSN’T 
HAVE THAT/ 


THAT'S WHAT | 
OUGHT. I'LL FIND OUT 
IH 


3 ; 
e HN } 


RRR RU! LAY 


FORTUNATELY FOR THE BRAIN, AFTER BEING 
TOSSED ASIDE BY THE SERGEANT /T LANDED 
UPON A HEAP OF HAY WHICH SAVED IT 
FROM DAMAGE. 


se OTT 
Gm 


NY IT’S NO USE, DUFFY. 
WELL NEVER GET THIS 


BRIAN NEEDS MY 
HELP. BUT 1 AM 
HELPLESS ! 


A 


Y Ane) A 


AND WE'D NEVER 
BE ABLE TO SQUEEZE 
THROUGH THAT WINDOW. 
WHAT'S GOING TO HAPPEN 


THE HUGE BEAST STIRRED THE STRANGE 
OBJECT WITH ITS HORN. 


Z SSDS 
& SSS 
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THE BIG BULL WHICH HAD BEEN GRAZING IN A- 

CORNER OF THE FIELD NOW TROTTED ACROSS, 

ITS EYES FIXED CURIOUSLY UPON THE BRAIN. 
en SS _=_“EdTE£jz™™™™" 


MUST TRY TO TAKE 
OF ITS ANIND... 


UNDER THE CONTROL OF THE BRAIN JM 
THE BULL LOWERS ITS HORNS AND TaN 
CHARGES THE DOOR OF THE SHED. \ 


A 


b 
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AAH! HELP! SUR 


GQ 


) 


NERY 
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THIS IS OUR 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE. 
COME ON, OUFFY! 


Hi _N-N-NO FEAR! 
It I’M N-NOT GOING NEAR 
| THAT THING ! 


jt 


Fit | :iZ 


ONLY WITH BRIAN HOLDING HIS HAND DOES |p oad 

DUFFY PLUCK UP SUFFICIENT COURAGE TOF) 

SQUEEZE PAST THE BULL. 
vel 


iB ii 
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9” HE WON'T HURT YOU, 
DUFFY, IT’S ALMOST AS THOUGH 
HE BROKE OPEN THE DOOR OF 

THE SHED TO HELP 


rane 


oT ra 


ZZ " 
/ c-CAN | OPEN MY EYES 


Y-YET, BRIAN? 


j 
/ 
| , “Mf, Vi 
H i 
| r-f/ 


a Af uth itil Walle F 


THEIR. HEARTS THUDDING ne 
MADLY THEY CREEP BACK IN THE 
DIRECTION OF THE FARMHOUSE. 


I 


CAPTAIN / 
THOSE TWO BOYS 
HAVE ESCAPED! 


FUGITIVES! 


news from the floor of, = ® 


one or other is said to have said. This 
may or may not be true, but one 
thing IS for sure. Clothes, or rather 
costume, would seem to be a very neces- 
sary factor in the SUPER-HERO game. Can 
one imagine a super-hero in off-the-peg blue 
serge? Even mohair? Indeed one cannot! 
Costume and super-hero go together as 
naturally as eggs and bacon, as Ben Grimm 
and clobberin’, as Power and pleasure! 
For us garreteers, it is thus necessary to 
become perforce a bit of an expert on the 
costumes worn by our heroes as well as 
the whole range of super-villains who have 
graced, albeit malevolently, our peerless 
pases. For us, having an eye for costume 
s part of the biz we’re in, S-0-0-0-0-01 
. .. it was a very natural choice on the 
part of a certain Primary School in Brox- 
bourne, Hertfordshire to think of Power 
when casting around for experts to help 
judge the School FANCY DRESS COM- 
PETITION, i 
And which garreteer is to lend his 
knowledge to the task of selecting the win- 
ning costume? None other than SUNNY 


C LOTHES MAKETH THE MAN some- 


STEVE MOORE. And a good choice, too, if 


we do say so ourselves. Because, quite 
apart from his garret editorializing activi- 
ties, with its day by day concentration on 
costume, SUNNY STEVE is an expert, a 
genuine enthusiast on comics lore. (When 
you possess a library of some 2,000 comics 
-you can’t HELP being an expert). And 
being an expert on comics means being an 
expert on super-heroes ... and being an 
expert on super-heroes means being an 
expert on COSTUMES! And as we said, 
that’s our Steve! 


64,,LONG ACRE 
MEET TWENTY LONDON W.C.2. 


PROUD POWER-PACK PEOPLE... 


Andrew Kirman, London, N.W.9; Antony Praill, Birchington, Kent; Ian Garner, 
Hayes, Middzx.; Blair Howarth, Wetherby, Yorks; John Mooney, Clydebank, 
Scotland; L. Redmond, Dagenham, Essex; C. Alexander, Copt Heath, Warks,; Andrew 
Morton, Liverpool; David Fitzgerald, Limerick, Eire; S. Roberts, Sale, Cheshire; 
Andrew Woolley, Glastonbury, Somerset; C. J. Cooper, Farnham, Surrey; Stephen 
Wood, Bootle, Lancs.; Francis Samuels, Glasgow; Graham Howton, Sandy, Beds.; 
Colin Thomas, Walsall, Staffs.; Nigel Bance, Newbury, Berks; Jimmy Ryan, New- 
castle-upon-Tyne; Gari D. Owen, Wenvoe, nr, Cardiff; Stephen F. Bish, Huntingdon, 


AND SPEAKING OF COSTUMES... 
certainly one of the weirdest makes its 
editorial debut in POW this week. In the 
newest FANTASTIC FOUR saga. All got 
up by the VILLAIN of the piece ... one 
DIABLO! What kind of get-up are we 
talking about? Well, there’s more than a 
hint given in the tale’s title ... THE 
DIABOLICAL-DRAGON MAN! 

No-one however, could accuse THE 
HULK of being a costumier’s delight. In 
fact he definitely rates the prize for being 
THE WORST-DRESSED comics character 
of all time! But ol’ Greenskin makes up 
for this in the fact that his yarns are un- 
beatably tailored to meet the needs of you 
tigers who like your action noisv,-larger- 
than-life and downright dynamic! This 


week’s offering in FANTASTIC is a perfect 


example, A titanic tale entitled ‘THE 
LEGION OF THE LIVING LIGHTNING’! 
This one, O Brothers, is not to be missed ! 

AND TALKING ABOUT ‘NOT TO BE 
MISSED’! If you haven’t yet purchased 
your copy of the out-of-this world FAN- 
TASTIC. SUMMER SPECIAL ... then we 
are getting more than a little worried for 
you. You are starting to run a real risk 
of MISSING ALTOGETHER this big fifty- 
six page Power Collectors’ Item! And we 
up here in the garret have ENOUGH to 
worry about. So do us a favour... . and 
give yourself one of the biggest comics 
treats going !| Get yourself the FANTASTIC 
SUMMER SPECIAL today! ... .before 
it’s too late! 


AREDEVIL IS TRYING TO RESCUE JUDGE LEWIS FROM THE 
CLUTCHES OF THE OWL — BUT CURRENTLY THE OWL'S 
CASTLE IS COLLAPSING, HIS HUGE MECHANICAL BIRD 
iS ON THE RAMPAGE —AND HIS ISLAND‘S YOLCANO IS 
IN FULL SPATE...WHEEE...! 


THANKS 

TO YOUR 
UNFORGIVABLE 
MEDOLING, MY 

GREATEST 


CREATION IS |. THAT MAKES 
: SENSE, 
BUTTERBALL / 
BUT, REMEMBER 
ONE THING-- 


BUT, IT WILL 
CONTINUE TO 


Marvel Comics Group 1966 — 
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yYOu'RE RIGHT! I'M 


— 


sO you" HURL YOU TO THE 
RUINED ? SROUNS aL Ow (F IT'S 
LAST THING I EVER 
BUT You'LL 2o/ 


NEVER SPOIL 
MY 


C'MON, CuT IT 
OUT/ HOW’'LL 
I EXPLAIN THIS 


MINE, 
AFTER ALL 


¢ i oe 
BUT, HELL BE 
ABLE TO GLIDE 
TO SAFETY 


PN fi 
I'M FREE OF Ve 


UNTIL I REACH 
THE MAINLAND! 


ROBOT 
--ON A JOURNEY 
TO CERTAIN 
DESTRUCTION! 


/ However, \ ) eee ESTE HAVE ONE 
PAREPEVIL'S Z y $ , 


STAMP IS NEVER THE METAL 
HELPLESS AS IT a ‘: ‘ DELICATELY 


MAY SEEM / AND, / 
oF THAT, : SF ji] ee 


RUN OFF/ WHAT 
ABOUT MATT 
MURDOCK-~ 
PAREDEVIL-- 
EVENTHE ff 
OWL--22 


I-I CAN'T KEEPY 
WITH You,/ 


IT’S BREAKIN’ 


WY THERE AINT 
yy ROOM FOR YOU 


KB ( 2U2GE/ STAY WHERE YOU ARES 
(yy DON'T Ores HOLD YOURSELF 
f £/MP--I'LL GET you,’ 


WORRY ABOUT 
MURDOCK / 
I PUT HIM 
SAFELY ABOARO 


PAREDPEVIL Jf 
B-BUT How--2?) 


IT'S WCREOIBLE/ 
UNARMED AND SINGLE-~ 
HANDED, You've 
DEFEATED THE OWL 
AND HIS ENTIRE 
GANG/ 


, YOUR HONOUR— 

SPECIALLY WITH 

A LITTLE HELP 
FROM A 


C 
SOON AS I CAN HEAR 
HIS MEARTBEAT, |'LL 


\ ** fi) if Yor GRAB HIM ANO SHIFT MY 
Biamawant: : WEIGHT BACK AGAIN / 


BUT, WHAT 


ABOUT 
MURDOCK 22 
HE'S STILL 
DOWN THERE 
SOME WHERE / 


STIFLE THOSE SIGHS OF RELIEF— 
{T'S NOT OVER YET. AND YET 
ANOTHER PERIL AWAITS... BE 
IN ON THE START OF IT/—— 
BE HERE— NEXT WEEK!! 


| KNOW! —{ WON'T 
FORGET Now / 


BAH !- \ FoRGoT 
TO BRING A HANKIE / 


1K 
VLL TIE AKNOT 
IN MY HANKIE ! 


i/ PALIM, TOLD ME TO ASK THE CONDUCTOR 
MUCH THE NEW FARE IS — I'M SURE 
TO FORGET BEFORE THE BUS 
GETS HERE! 


, Knorry Goy/ 
= HE’/S TIED MY LEGS 
TOGETHER ! 


A2GH/ STOP IN THE NAME 
OF THE — OH, LOR‘! — 
WHAT ARE you 


TCH! TCH! HE'S TIEDA 
KNOT IN THE BLS STOP! 
THAT KNOT 


WILL REMIND 


- i — a 

1 —/ ) THINK 'D GRR! VM AN EXPERT AT ‘—|3 
G z a 

———]/ BETTER TIEA em KNOTS — AND YOU DION'T TIE © 
BUS |i] KNOT IN MY > 
STO SHIRT TAIL— 

THEN ILL FEEL 
IT WHEN { SIT 


4 
im) 


me 
() 


U 


HEH! HEH! — 
HAVE ANOTHER 


HELP! | WAS ONLY TRYIN’ TO REMEMBER 


SOMETHING — SIX AND FouR- YOU TEU HEQ— 


TUFFY YouIRE HOME AL ene OUR!" 1 HAD To GET THE 


YW) AT LAST/ HOW MUCH WAS PANT ! A is Keates hs 
L, . 


NINE MILES THE 


Vara =| GIVE You SOME - 
e THING TO REMEMBER 
WHEN | CATCH 
Ul 


Nia 7 


HE'LL INHERIT A MIEEION—/F HE CAN SPEND THE MONEY HE'S GOT... 


“OH, BOY! THIS \ 
IS BETTER THAN 


. ‘ ‘ ; 
laos _ op / 
Jay = 


‘= om 
y 
Riper Le] 
Lo? ——y 
Ve | WISH WE HAD 
PROPER MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 
LIKE A REAL POP GROUP, RON! 


er V ER—IT WAS JUST HIGH 
SPIRITS, SIR—I’LL SOON 
3 HAVE IT OFF FOR YOU! 


USE 
ADs! 


HELP’ SOMEONE! 
THIS THING HASN'T 
GOT ANY BRAKES / 


PHEW! IF IT 
ASN'T FOR THAT ¥ 
Y THING !'D HAVE 

HIT THAT KID! 
\7 


T'S NO GOOD, Spotty! | CAN'T GET 
THOSE SPOTS OFF WITH THIS STUFF 
YOU'LL HAVE TO TRY SOMETHING ELSE: 


C00! LOOK 
WHO’S GOT 
THE BRUSH 
NOW... 


——— pe 
it 
=. WAA-AAH. 
E PERCY —H 
ING TO GIVE ME TI 
BRUSH-OFF/ 


Vm Z 

—S = : 
—— 
= WW f — 
ROTTEN OLD e's 9 \\s 
TRY! iG TO, HE ~ 
\ 
== ™, 

SaaS C € 


H\\ 


OH DEAR! OLLY ALWAYS 1 / 
DOES THIS WHEN HE'S 
ATTACKEO—HE RELEASES 

K SAC! 


HIS IN 


se rg MIND—IF 


EE NEVER 
——! YOU'LL JUST HOLD STILL, I'LL 

MIX A BIT OF WHITE WITH THE BLACK, 
AND TURN YOU INTO A GREYHOUND/ 


HUMAN TORCH 
THE ICE MAN!, 


AMMY SHRINK: 


WOULAY Piles) ALLIN THE 


96-PAGE 


SUCRMROFATUE! LANTICIC SUMMER POL! 


FULLCOOURAWUPS! on sALE NOW PRICE 2/6 


THE MAN FROM 


VNG.L.E. 


THE MAN FROM B.U.N.G.L.E. 1S ON 
HIS WAY TO SHEIK ALEGG’S PALACE 
7O TRY TO STOP HIM CUTTING MORE 


Oll. PIPELINES — BUT SOMEHO! 
DON'T THINK HELL GET THERE. 


WHAT SHALL1 
GIVE HIM — ONE 
LUMP OR TWO? 


EVER HAD THE 
FEELING YOU ARE 
BEING WATCHED 2 


1 THINK I'LL CAST 
AN EYE BEHINO ME... 


CA: 


OH, BOY. SHEEP'S 
EYE - RARE ARAB 
DELICACY! SLURP/- 
~\ WNOSH FlesT— _} 
a CLOBBER LATERL 


“7 If PAYS TO™Z 

.| HAVE EVES INY ~~ 
THE BACK OF} . 

‘\ YOUR HEAD ! f...** 


PERISHIN’ PALM 
TREES ! THERE'S A 
SAND STORM WHIRL - 
WINDING TOWARDS 
ME { HELPS 


seed /T CAN'T DO 


“GULP! THE 
= © PALACE WALLS. % : 
BUNGLE. HQ... pales av hn , Ppa 
AM BEING CARRIED WINGS FALLING /.+ ol Go” a fe, 
INTO SHEIK ALEGG‘ é, ‘eae 


To BITS! 


PALACE... OVER 
AND OUT. 


2 Y SHEIK ALEGG’S NO \ 
SEVEN STONE WEAK- 
LING, BUT ILL KICK 


SAND IN A/S FACE 


l LARRY BABA yy, UA 1 6-GuLP!— > 


AT YOUR SERVICE— ot ~ ! DOWN, BOY ; 

/ ONLY WISH 1 HAD ll’ ay : DB | WE'VE GOT. 1 

FORTY THIEVES TO Pe Sp. * Company. 7 
4 7: 


~~ — oe, oe” 


af 


N 
PHEW! THE 
MESH HAS STOP- 
PEO THE TREE 


NEVER PRESS IT— 
NOT WAILE ABDUL 
1/5: ON GUARD. Y 


C00 — THE TAP-ROOT'S 
TAPPING THE BLITTON. 
NOW, ANYTHING CAN 


a“ ‘ AND SO ANOTHER CASE 
“( CLOSES! SHEIK ALEGG WILL 
3, LI SS CUT NO MORE PIPELINES — 
® 83 


“ THANKS TO THE 
OOD my 


GAN LARRY'S LUCK KEEP UP: 
DON'T MISH THE START OFHIS 
NEW MISH —NEXT /SH / 


HELLO, PENNY. FUNNY GUY! I'M 
WHAT ARE YOU MAKING) / MAKIN’A BOAT! I'M 
— ANEW HUT ? GOING TO SAIL ROUND 
THE WORLD AN‘ 
BECOME FAMOUS / 


THERE'S THAT ROTTEN 
MR. SNOGGS WHO CONFISCATED 
MY BALL JUST ‘COS | BROKE ONE, A AB nicole 
f 
OF HIS MOULDY WINDOWS WIV’ IT: FA Sige ire tec 


(PHEW THIS NEW SIGN 
FOR‘THE ANCHOR’INN IS 
FLIPPIN’ HEAVY ///M 


LL "BORROW’ YOUR ) 
HAMMOCK -IT'S A FAIR 
. SWAP FOR MY BALL/ 


ALL HOT / 


wf, [THAT HAMMOCK ® 
“GY! MAKES A SUPER 


SAIL — NOW ALLI 
NEED IS AN 
ANCHOR / 


Good JOB Mk.sNoGGs LANDED 3 
ON A MICE, SOFT BED.OF NETTLES > > 


. i IS THE SLIDE > 
~ Ly ice an’ super 


 Y FEELING HOT P—. 
| (HERE’S A NICE,COLD 


SHOWER TO COOL 
YOU DOWN/ 


gee 
7”G00D! VL 


Borrowirto \||* No os Poet ll Vaumren asoaro | 
LAUNCH 4 BOAT }. wl age /) 8 AND LAUNCHED /, 


|THE WORLD 
WORLD ANY ./ | WHEN I'VE 
MORE ! 


FLY ye 
Cc 
IN 
H 
R 


ae “i = , 
1‘M PRACTISING 

PARACHUTIN’ IN 

CASE ANYTHING , 
GOES WRONG_/ 


NR a5 


pee 


AAAGH/ IT'S SUCKING = 
UP ALL THE BATH WATER—1I'LL 
BE LEFT HIGH AND Dry! 


Z 38 il 
ae SUPPOSED 
TO BE OW THE TELLY 


—NOT O“/7 OF IT / 


CHEER UP, CHARLIE— 
"LL GIVE YOU YOUR HOT 
WATER BACK! 


7 


/, 


" A j 
GRR! NOW I'LL } ) On MoT ee 


/ USED ALL THE HOT 
WATER— THERE'S 
ONLY COLD LEFT! 


HAVE TO FILL THE BATH 
AGAIN; YOU ROTTEN 
TWERP! 


a HE’S COME 
isX. : 


NEVER MIND- I'LL 
MOP IT ALL UP WITH THIS 
RARE ANDALUVIAN GIANT 

SPIDER OUT OF THE 

TELLY / 


a) 
4 
( 


NOW LOOK WHAT f 
YOU'VE DONE — MUM WILL ; 4 
SORRY, I’M SURE ! 


HALF-KILL ME FOR 
THIS MESS! | WAS ONLY TRYING 
TO HELP! 


AAGH/ DON'T GO OUT 
THERE— IF MUM SEES YOU 
SHE'LL HAVE TEN KINDS 
OF FITS ! 


VM NOT STOPPING 
TO BE USED ASA 


_ MOP! 


OH, NO! THAT'S 
. DONE IT—THAT'S THE 
BEST CHINA! 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

In Smash 120, in Brian’s Brain, you had 
Mr. Lipton asking Brian a very hard ques- 
tion—a money sum. Well, how did you 
know the answer to put down ?—hbecause 
you hayen’t got Brian’s Brain ! 

. Alan Flynn, 
Blackburn, Lancs. 

‘We haven’t got Brian’s Brain, but we have 
got Canny Keith Motts’ (he’s the garret 
accountant) ready reckoner !—ah ha! 

Alf and Cos. 


Dear Alf and Cos, 


This is my last and mighty effort of 
fending you a letter, before I decide that 
sending you a letter and getting it published 
is like getting blood out of a stone (or 
eating soup with a fork if you like). Surely 
you must be kind and merciful some days ! 

Oh, by the way remember that competi- 
tion where you had to invent a super-hero ? 
Mine’s called the HULK. I had to rack 
my brains to think of him. He’s about eight 


feet tall and he’s big and green and ugly.’ 


His legs are so strong that he can leap high 
in the air. How’s that for a super-hero 


then? _. 
sme G. W. Rudd, , 
(North Hykeham, Lincoln. ° 


STOP! {T WASN'T 
MY FAULT, MUM! 1 CAN 


EXPLAIN ! 


WRITE TO:- 
ALF AND COs, 
SMASH, 
64 LONG ACRE, 
LONDON, W.-C. 2. - 


It’s a funny thing, but have you been read. 
ing Fantastic lately? Because there’s this 
character in it called the Hulk and he’s 
about eight feet tall and... save yourself 
the trouble to invent any more, tiger. -Get 
a copy of Fantastic and enjoy yourself. 

Alf and Cos. 


Dear Alf and Cos, 


Daredevil was good in ish 112, but why 
didn’t the Ox unmask Daredevil when he 
was knocked out? This would only have 
taken a second even though the cops were 
coming. Keep up the good work ! 

G. Huxley, 
Darwen, Lanes, 
PS. Put a war story in your mag again, I 
have enclosed a drawing. 

Gur guess is that with the police breath- 
jing down his neck OX just didn’t think 
about it! Villians have got to be stupid 
sometimes, haven’t they ?—otherwise they 
might start winning! Perish forbid ! 

Thanks for the picture; by the way. It’s 
now adorning the garret’s wall beside 
Jovial Jane’s desk . .. that gal really 
appreciates art. She’s got three Spideys, 
an Ulik and your war picturé at the 
moment! Incidentally, we’d like all those 
geaders who adorn their missives with draws 


/\ DONT KNOW WHAT 
CHARLIE'S COMPLAINING 
ABOUT—HE'S IN REALLY 
HOT WATER NOW! 
HEH ! HEH! 


ings to know that we get a kick out of see- 
ing them—even if we can’t publish them { 
Alf and Cos, 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

Why is it that the Swots and Blots always 
get away with it when they clobber that 
each and run out of school? I dread to 
think what would happen if our form was 
to do it! 

Just so you'll feel at home and know I’m 
on your side—in art lessons (ugh!) at 
school we all had to do posters. I didn’t 
like the idea until our teacher said Smash t 
I remembered reading a Smash in which 
there was a picture of a boxing glove with 
KNOCKOUT on it and I did a poster of that 
—and it was picked out as one of the best { 
Thanks, Smash ! 

Steven Shields, 


Easter Compton, Nr. Bristol. 

Glad we were some help !! As for envy- 
ing the Swots and Blots—you’re not sup- 
posed to do what they do! Any more than 
copy D.D. walking on rooftops or Batman 
shinning up skyscrapers! It’s all just a 
lovely dream—about what you’d like to do 
—although we’re sure you enjoy school 
really and you have an absolutely splendid 
agen with your teachers , .. don’t 
you 


Alf and Cos. 


DON’T KEEP US IN THE DARK! 


When you write to us, fill in the 
coupon below and enclose it with your 
letter. Then we can be sure that we are 
filling our paper with the features you 
like best! 


: My favourite feature is: ® 


My 2nd favourite feature is: : 


To: Smash, 64 Long Acre, = 
London, W.C.2. H 


SRSURACKSSUCEARECKSASRRERESR USER EESE EERE KES 
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IN TEXAS RUBBERMAN AND HIS PRIVATE-EYE PARTNER » 
SAM HUTT ARE CAPTURED BY OUTLAWS STRAIGHT OUT 
OF THE OLD WEST! THEY HOLD SAM HOSTAGE TO 
FORCE RUBBERMAN TO HELP BIG HANK AND HIS GUN- 
TOTING DESPERADOES RA/D A.BANK BUTAS THEY RIDE 
AWAY FROM THE TOWN OF SAGEVILLE AFTER THE RAID... 


UNSEEN BY THE OUTLAWS, A LARIAT SNAKES AROUND: THEIR WHO SAID THE WE'LL SHOW BEFORE RUBBERMAN CAN UNRAVEL HIMSELF 
RELUCTANT PARTNER..- LARIAT HAD OUT- “EM OTHERWISE,| | LASSO- WISE... 
ANYONE SEEING HE'S ALL yours, BOYS! AND 


GROWN ITS USE- WON'T WE? 4 
7 tell cies ait Got ur Teak 7 ME WILL THINK | AM J }\_FULNESS, EH? <i ae : | DIDN'T NEED NO NEW-FANGLEO 
HIDEOUT THE LAW WILL AS GUILTY AS... AUTEEMOBILES EITHER! 
NEVER FIND US “4 STATE ox 7 Oe 
TROOPERS 


SPAY 
\) 
a 


sv Zs 
UY 


Ny 


TT | 


Y 


BUT FOR SAM'S SAKE 1}. CAN’T 
STAY CAPTURED! I'VE GOT TO 


R... 
KEEP THE STUTTER-GUN ON HIM, BUTCH! IF HE TRIES 
ANYTHING... START BLASTING / - OT Sarat PUREIGLE 7 
Sey A SINGLE BULLET .s < : Z - 


WON'T HURT ME TOO A } re) 


GUN COULD 
SHRED ME... 


---BECAUSE IF BIG HANK 
THINKS I'VE GONE OVER TO 1g PULLING 


THE SIDE OF THE LAW... ae "1 sit 
SAM WILL BE - T Sleep ner: \yuvHHA/ 
WINCHESTERISED / a To one --U 


IT'S NOW 
OR NEVER! 


HE'S GETTING AWAY! BS (uence notntian’ a1 


HANK'S TOWN IS OVER 
= gue ae a a 
A 
RaAT=Ac_ ae 
oe: j ; 
_— eS 


ee Wc 


NT, e 


Pe I‘M IN THE CLEAR/ But LET'S HOPE I’M NOT 
, Bi 


G HANK AND THE OTHERS * TOO LATE TO SAVE 
HAVE ARRIVED SAM J 


NEXT WEEK—A DESPERATE 
RESCUE B/D ! 


SWIINGA 
MIAIGIICAROUNDIAB OU; f 

ANAT pees f 
BIRD'S INSTANT WHIP. 


Enter this great competition now and you stand to win a fantastic 
Magic Roundabout art kit. 500 must be won each month from July 
to December 1968, and another 500 will be awarded each month if 
sufficient entries of the required standard are received. 

Each kit comes in a de-luxe box and consists of 6 easy-to-colour 
pictures taken from the BBC-TV series & 6 long-lasting colouring 
pencils in a handy storage rack. 


EASY TO ENTER: 


», On every pack of Bird’s Instant Whip: 

. there's a picture of one of the six famous 
§ Magic Roundabout characters. Collect 
3 just TWO of these, and colour them in.. 
You could be one of the thousands of 
winners! ; 


. a HURRY! ASK MUM FOR 
ieetieateees BIRD'S INSTANT WHIP 
ORUNDER ON = TODAY! 


DEC31'68 « | 
FULL DETAILS OF THE COMPE 


TITION ON EVERY PACK! 


BILLIONAIRE TYRONE KOOM BAULKS AT THE y 
SUGGESTION OF PRETTY BOY FLOY AND HIS P 
SISTER THAT HE KILL BATMAN—HE HAS A 
BETTER IDEA...TO SPIRIT HIM AWAY TO 
XANADU —FAR FROM AIR-ROUTES AND 
SHIPPING-LANES...COMPLETELY AUTOMATED, 
WITH EVERY CONCEIVABLE LUXURY. 


< 

ey 

mig iad Not 
aN 

S. 


oe ‘“ zi 4 = 
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I'LL CALL MY PRIVATE PILOT } IF BATMAN DISAPPEARS, WE 
TO HAVE MY PRIVATE PLANE / CAN STILL COLLECT THE REWARD 
READY FOR 58 THE UNDERWORLD {S OFFERING / 


THE TRIP / 


IT WAS TO HAVE BEEN MY 
CETIREMENT NOOK / NO 
IT WILL BE A COMFORTABLE 
BUT PERMANENT PRISON FOR]. 


Wa 
-~BUT IT'D BE SURER 


IF THE POOR CHAP HAD . » YES / MY PRIVATE PLANE WILL 
; } TAKE BATMAN TO XANADU-- 
MY PRIVATE ISLAND / 


seh 


a 


THERE..,QUITE ALONE AND 
FAR FROM AIR-ROUTES AND 
SEA-LANES-~-HE WILL LIVE 
LIKE A KING SURROUNDED 
BY EVERY CONCEIVABLE 
LUXURY -- MY PRISONER 
i FOR LIFE // 


_ONE THING 


WORRIES ME. sis / : 6 aa 
I THINK I saw / MAX IS DEAD: By | AND THIS SPECIAL LIGHT— 
ag, rn YOU KILLED ); WEIGHT VERSION FOLDS 
LUE MAX ' EASILY TO FIT IN THE 
AGAIN ON MY m, 
WAY OVER 


{\T'S FOR A SORT OF Bi, 
» MASQUERADE AND 
I WANT TO WIN THE 
BIG PRIZE/ / 


ct eee NOW--DRIVE TO 
DIS MUSCLE-GUY [Spears THAT LITTLE AIR- 
1S HEAVY, BOSS. ors Ee STRIP NORTH OF 
2 ** Pp THE CITY u 


# KOOM'S LIMOUSINE 
--AND PULL THE 
SHADES / 


fin SURE ) 
YOU WILL, 


BUT UNKNOWN TO “PRETTY Boy,” THE] Lf AS ROBIN AND ALFRED HEAD 
TINY BAT TRANSMITTER JIN BATMAN'S 
UTILITY BELT CONTINUES TO PULSE 
OUT A DIRECTIONAL- SIGNAL / 


FOR THE KOQM BUILDING... 


BUILDING // 


AND AT THE SAME MOMENT, "@LUE 
MAX” IS HEADED FOR THE SAME 
AIRSTRIP / f We Wi 


BuT KOOM'S PLANE, 
BEARING THE 
UNCONSCIOUS 

BATMAN, /S ALREADY 

TAKING OFF / 


DL ANE AT AN AIRSTRIP 
NORTH OF THE CITY / 


IF 1 ‘WANT TO KEEP SS 
uP MY LICENCE,1I BETTER WS 
RENT A JENNY AND LOG A BIT 


I HAVE A FEELING 
WE'D BETTER GET 
THERE ~~ INA 
HURRY / <a 


BATINUED NEXT ISH! 


ste eg : 
0 ND~ H'MM.' THAT'S \. 
IT ALWAYS HAPPENS./ j TWO GALLONS AND \° 
ONE PINT OF LIQUID 


BMEADY THOR He's V/// 
GETTING NEAR THE Yf Y pnuue tar 
l YY BLINKING POP~ 
i, WHAT WOULON 
GIVE FOR A 
NICE CUP OF 
TEA! 


HEARD OF THE 
| GOT SOME SINKING FEELING 
TEA LEAVES FROM IN YOUR STOMACH ? 
FATTY'S EARHOLE=\\ THAT'S WHERE IT 
MUM THREW NS COMES FROM! 


BLiNKING. BUBBLE’ H J he ey jf ( UY, 7 a CY 


PINCHED THE CUPS — . 
TOP IT, LADS, AT Wg 


STOP IT! 
STOP IT! IT’S 
GETTING 


| HOPE YOU ARE ‘ 4 
GOING TO PAY FOR i've BEEN 


SWoTTED/ 
WE'VE GOT 
IT NOW=HOLD 


HER STEADY, 
ERNIE / 


IN 


weul / 17's 


money / 
MONEY! MONEY!’ 
THAT'S ALL 
ERNIE THINKS 4f 
ABOUT / 


YOU'RE ON YOUR OWN NOW, LAOS.’ \I co9.! L0OK 
VE GOT TO GET BACK TO THE EAR 
DEPARTMENT AND CLEAN IT out! 


wy TELE US ANOTHER.’ 
YOU NEVER CLEAN 
HIS EARS, YOU 
TWERP ~ YOU SPEND 
\ ALL DAY RUNNING 


AS IF THERE 
AROUND IN THAT 


AREN'T ENOUGH 

BUBBLES IN THIS 

BLOOMING PLACE- 
| DON'T NEED 


ANY MORE.’ = MACHINE. 


AUN AULA 


= y Mi cS 
ty} 


MW 


TRAY'S STARTED 
UP THE HICCING 


sa HELLO — LOOKS 
6-GULP! LIKE FATTY'S IN 
LOOK WHERE ue WE'LL NEVER \ 


7 : FOR A BOUT OF 
HoP IT, you- WS = THEY'RE GOING, ot Pog = \ SEE OUR CUPS HICCUPS - 
{ toon? uxe Po," ve \ you TWeERP! 


SS mAcniné = 
— 
——= 
= 
—— 
= 


Bg Ti : 
i Sone UJ 


KNEW IT 

IT HAD TO. HAPPEN $-SeEING THINGS 
AFTER ALL THAT POP— 1 MUST HAVE 
HE'S GOT HICCUPS: A CLOSER 


| WOULON'T BELIEVE ITY 

IF 1 HAON'T SEEN IT 

WITH MY OWN EYES 

1$ THAT WHY THEY 
ARE CALLED te : iT 33 
HICCUPS ? b: LL BE HIC 


JAMJARS NEXT TIME - 
WE'VE NO BLOOMING 
cups LEFT NOW. 


AL 


~, 


reyes cape 
6 
oe 


an, 
Eafe 


fee 


HEH! HEH, 


i 


THIS 1S A CRACKING 
Book f 


HERE'S A NICE, B1G 
FACTORY — / BET ITS 


SAFE /S$ FULL OF , 
LOLLY: 


1M INSIDE, 
SQUELCH f 


COO! WELL OPEN UP 
THAT 8/G ONE FIRST — 
THAT'S WHERE THE 


RE ee CEACY TRYING 72 BLOW OPEN 
a ( WH- WHAT B | 7HE SECRETS SAFE IN A FIREWORKS 
4-HAPPENED? f; FACTORY ! 


YEAHS 'SPECIALLY 

THE SAFE CONTAINING WG 
THEM TOP-SECRET oO ONS: 
» FIREWORKS / dppiis 


